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moment when he was drawing back his arm to plunge it into my
back, Sir William Macgregor dropped him with his rifle., a difficult
shot, since the man was covered by my body, but my chief was a
wonderful shot We used to chaff him about his contempt for a
shotgun. He said that he could do everything with a rifle that we
could do with our " scatterguns." Once a frigate bird was cruising
overhead; the boat was unsteady. I said, "You cannot bring that
bird down." Without a word he sighted his rifle, and down came
the bird. We challenged him one day to kill a huge turtle which
was floating two hundred yards from the boat. " Wait till he puts
his head up. Just splash a bit with your oars." Up went the turtle's
head; the Governor fired, and the turtle floated modonless without
a head. We pulled over to him: the bullet had gone clean through
his brain. We had him for dinner, and after that there was no more
chaff. Years afterwards, in London, Baden-Powell showed me the
spear that would have finished my career but for that well-timed shot:
he had brought it home as a trophy.
We were now at open war with the pirate tribe. We had sent them
a message that we should invest their territory until the remaining
three murderers were given up. Receiving no reply, we moved the
yacht into a beautiful little bay masked at the entrance by an islet
covered with trees. At the bottom of this bay was the chief village
of the pirates, who had deserted it and left it to us. Here we made
our camp and sent the yacht to Samarai for supplies. My chief
thought, as I did, that active hostilities would be unnecessary: all we
need do was to sit down in their village and hold their plantations to
tire them out. We had news of them from friendly natives: they
were camped most uncomfortably in the bush, moving their camp
continually from fear of an attack and spending the days in foraging
and in long debates about our demands. Unfortunately the three men
we demanded were persons of influence, and naturally they had a
great deal to say about the propriety of handing them over.
The days passed slowly. We began to make exploratory excursions
round the bay in pairs while the rest guarded our camp. I had long
had an eye upon the islet. Every evening flocks of doves flew to it
to roost, and it began to assume the lure of an undiscovered country.
One morning I arranged with Healy to take one of the catamarans
and explore the island. We took sandwiches, and two guns, partly